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MENDICANT RHYMES. 

Poor rbynjes &-^hQSS"OS caipc. 
Ii) vail) I bade tben? go : 
^^Begotjc!" quotb I^ "You're lanje!" 
Ai7d; sad, tb^ owi>ed it so,— 
Was tbat to say tToevo po? 

Tbe ipore by tbat saxx^e tokei) 
Eacb songbt to be nc>y guest. 
" Our feet," said tbey, " arc brokeij j 
Tbtis far we've lin>ped our best." 
"Lie dovii)," I said, "arjd rest!" 

Sucb feet, aijd so ir)ucb beggiijg,— 
By sucb bard roads to boot,— 
Had njade it weary leggiijgj 
Tbe poorest fare would suit. 
Tb^ eijtcrcd aijd took root. 

I set tbcnj by tbe iijglej 
Poor cbeer— tbe fire was lowj— 
(Epougb; wb«*e oije lives siijgle. 
For oije to roast a toe)— 
Stirrirjg, I rpade it glow. 

Tbei? upoij sorry faces 
I turijed ipy gaze to scai) 
Wbat guests I bad, wbat places 
Had bred tbeir?, ipaid or njaijj 
Aijd lo ! a gypsy daij ! 

Alieijs aijd waijderers n?ost^y, 
A breed well tised to tranjpj 
But witb tben? sonje stood gbost^y, 
Aod oije, lit by tbe laipp, 
Wbo wore a pastoral stan^p. 
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Youpg Corip was bis pa«?cj 
Beside bin? Cbloe stoodj 
Her cbeek glowed red witb sbanjc, 
Aijd, bide it tbougb sbe would, 
Torrj was bcr daiijty spood. 

Ab, tbicker far tbai? water 
Tbe blood tbat ir) tbeip rai) : 
Sbe was a woodn?aij's daugbter, 
Ai)d be a cbild of Par? : 
Full well I kijGw tbe njarj ! 

"Good folk, your looks arc foreigrj ! 
Here's rjor^e I'd wisb to kijow. 
Wbat do I care for Coriij?" 
Ai)d Coriij aijswercd slow, 
"You caijrjot let n>e go. 

Tbe tales oijcc told of Cbloe 
Are ijot tbe tales we ki)ow, 
Lost is tbe old ^ Evoe ! ' 
Now witb i)ew tbiijgs to sbow 
We let tbe old soi?g go. 

Tbei) to tbe beart tbat bearkerjs 
Tbe apcierjt turje wears tbii?, 
Far beaver) above bin? darkerjs, 
Forjd grief bccon?es bis kirj j 
He lets tbe rjew sorjg irj ! " 

Strarjgcrs? It seeiped tbcy krjew rpcj 
Tbe bait, tbe frail, tbe blir?d ! 
So tbat rjigbt sar?g thoy to rpc, 
Eacb as be bad a ri?ir?d, 
Wbile outside sarjg tbe wir>d. 
6 



Higbt passed; at break of day 
I turtjed tbcn? out of doors. 
"Now n?ust vre go," quotb tijey, 
"To rest our acbes arjd sores, 
At beartbs less cold tbap yours." 

Ob; otber beartbs, I tbii?k; 
Less cold tbe eartb njay sbow: 
Yet till tbe ipourjtaiijs sbripkr 
ht)d rivers cease to flow, 
A-beggips tbese sball go! 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS. (1902.) 

Dayligbt was dovix), apd up the cool 
Bare beaveij ttye voootj, o'er roof aijd eirc), 
Daugbtcr of dusk njost wopderful, 
\IeT)t n?our)tii?g to ber rcalipj 
Ai)d ijigbt was oijly balf bcgui) 
Roui)d Edwardcs Square it) Ket^sii^gtoi?. 



A sabbatb^calip possessed ber face, 
Aij eyei? glow ber boson? filled; 
Higb W bcr solitary place 
Tbe bui7tress~bcart was stilled: 
Witb bow arjd arrows all laid dowi) 
Sbe stood ai^d looked or? Loi^dop towi?. 



Nay, bow cat) sigbt of ns give rest 
To tbat far~trayelled bsart, or draw 
Tbc n?usit)gs of bei* tranquil breast? 
I tbougbt J ar>d gazipg, saw- 
Far up above nje, bigb; ob, bigb; 
Fron? soutb to rjortb a beroi? fly! 

Ob; swiftly aijswered! Yopder flew 

Tbe wii)gs of freedon? aijd of bope! 

Little of Loijdoi) towrj be ki?ew: 

Tbe far borizoij was bis scope. 

Higb up be sails, aijd seos bepeatb 

Tbe glirpnjeriijg poijds of Haippstead Heatb, 

Herjdoij, aijd furtber out afield 
Low water~n?eads are iij bis kep, 
Apd lopcly pools by Harrow-Weald, 
Apd solitudes uploved of ipcp, 
Wbcre be bis fisber's spear dips dowrj. 
Little kijows be of Lopdoi? towp ! 
Z 



So sn^all; vritb all its voiles of sit), 
Is Lopdoij to ttje srey~bluG bird. 
A cuckoo called at Lii^colp's Ipi) 
Last April: sotpewbere else was ijGSkvd 
Tbe ngisscl-tbrusb witb tbroat of glee, 
Ax)6 r)ist)tit)sales at Battersea! 



THE WOOD FAIRIES. 

It) tbe wood, wbere sunjrper fills 
Leaf by leaf its roof of greei), 
Wbere tbe bedgebog sleeks bis quills, 
Wbere tbe lurJdijg stoat is seer?, 
Say— wbei) last bave fairies beei?? 

Up tbe trut)k tbe squirrel ruijs, 
Froir? tbe oak~top cbaffs tbe jay, 
Apd d^e cuckoo sits apd SU17S 
Leisurely bcr tin?e awayj 
Arjd tbe sbt^w-ipice creep aijd play. 

Fairy iposs, aijd fairy riijgs 

Hark, for sleep apd dapce, tbe grouted; 

Surely bere, wbere silerjce sipgs. 

If we stayed witbout a soui^d. 

We sbould see tbeiz) dat?cii)g roupd! 

Hark! op wirjgs tbat twapg like wire. 
Steers tbe dartiijg dragoij~flyj 
Here apd tbere iij bai^ded fire 
Coipes be ax)d goes leapiijg by! 
Tbrougb tbe wood be ipakcs tbi*>gs die. 



Surely bere, without a soupd; 
Watcl)iijs wbcrc tbc silcrjcc siijgs, 
We should see tben? daijcipg rouijd, 
All tbose woodlaijd queers aijd kirjgs— 
Cui)r}ii)5 l)earts bcrjeatb tbeir wipgs! 

Hark! or? wiijgs tbat soui)d like wire. 

Swift as a dividiijg breatb^ 

Leaps tbe dragoij~fly oij fire, 

Like a sword ui^sbcatbcd wbicb saitb 

Tbrougb tbe sbiveriijg woocUside, "Dcatb ! " 

CIp tbe truijk tbe squirrel ruijs, 
Fronj tbe oak^top cbaffs tbe jay, 
Arjd tbe cuckoo sits aijd suijs 
Leisurely ber tinje away^ 
Ai>d tbe fiirtive sbrew~i:pice play. 

Roi)t)d tbe wood a wbisper tbrills 
Leaf by leaf its cloak of greet) j 
Tbcre tbe bedge-bog sleeks bis quillS; 
Tbere tbe rui^i^ipg stoat is seeij.— 
Say^ wbere last bave fairies beep? 
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TO THE CUCKOO. 

Voice of tbc sntQTOQr air, 

Sigi)al of cast-off care, 

Gay yagraijt front) tlje dull don^estic rourjd, 

Now, wbile tl)e lei^gtl^epipg grass o'cri?ods it)e grouijd, 

Ai)d everywhere are Helds witb cowslips crowijcd, 

Wbile fron? bigl) trec~tops bloonj bapgs fresb aijd fair, 

Ob; sii^ger of tbe supligbt, wake apd soui>d! 

Wake, wake, aijd soupd! x)o skill irj otber tbroats 
Cai) fStcb full njusic out of sucb few i>otes 
As bcre avail: i)or urjder loeavei), I vow. 
Cap tbere be foupd as royal a rogue as tbou, 
Moviijg all listeijiijg bearts so far above 
Tby ir>erit to bestow oij tbce tbeir love. 
Con^e, cuckoo, soui^d! 

Up, rascal, tbou tbat dost pluck virtue bare, 

Wbose flagrapt bliss is deceijcy's despair. 

Let ijot tbe approacb of ijooi) tby i^ote o'erwbelrp, 

Nor let tby voice it) larjgorous beat be drowijed! 

Jui)e is tby realip j 

Sii)3f Kii)g, ix) copse &t)d elip! 

Tbe year is youpg j up, cuckoo, up aijd souijd ! 

Tbou lucky tbief, wboip yet x)0 beart cai? bate, 

Was i}ot ligbt~fii?gercd Hernjes witb bis rod 

Tbc appoirjted God 

To palip tbee fortb ot) fate? 

Tbou witb tby dubious gift front) ijcst to i?cst 

Carriest destructioi) of don^estic rest, 

Wbere, like Pai)dora's box. 

It lies a fiirtivc guest, 

Ui)til tbe ipotber-bostcss, witb ber breast 

Of patierjt wanptb^ ui>locks, 

Ai)d looses fortb ox) ber owi? brood tbc pest! 
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Al) ! tbou brigljt wag, rogue of tlje sec-saw toijgue! 

Happy tbou goest it) tiyy rjarrow cage 

Of bliss^ &t)d takest tl)e sup's warnjtib for wagej 

Till, like speijt bloorp tbe fallii>g flowers anjoijg; 

A suddei) brokeij voice it) ipockery flupg 

Tells of tby partii^g, apd of suipnjer's age. 

Aijd so tbou goest o'er tby btw)tiijg grouijd, 

Blit^d to life's goodlier gagej 

For tbou cai>st ijevcr ki}ow Pbilon?el's rage, 

Tbc lapwipg's tepder passiop for ber youpg, 

Nor tbe lark's beritage. 

Upruffled, bappy> beartlcss, goes tby rourjd, 

Tbou a ipere voice orj air: 

Soupd, cuckoo, soupd! 



LIGHT AND SHADE. 

All tbipgs tbat sbipe give sbade; 

Apd all tbat burp bold firej 

Apd loves tbat yearp tbe ipost, tbe ipost iptist fade. 

Repdered to eartb or air, 

Tbe tbipgs tbat opce were fair 

Sbow by tbcir deatbs ap upappeased desire. 



Yea, all tbat sbipes gives sbadcj 

So ipap's lost Edep tbrows 

Sbadows frorp ber brigbt trees 

Oi) every tree tbat grows : 

Wbere'er tbe glory falls, tbere, too, tbe grief ! 

Spreads pot a leaf ip all tbe suplit glade. 

But, witb its wipgs, spread also wipgs of sbade. 
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THE NATQRAL LAW. 

Floodii)£f tbe supligbt arouijd, 
Yoijder a lark irj tbe sky 
Hippties bis beart iijto soupd: 
Notbiijg is wroi>g to tbe eye, 

Notbii?S is wrorjg to tbe car: 
Hark, bow tbe siijgiijg goes rigbt j 
Htist ijot tbe beaveij seen? i^ear, 
Tbcre, wbcre be plucks at tbe ligbt? 

He at dawi? fron) tbe dew 
Rose, ap at7gel of eartb J 
Supligbt laugbed over bin? too, 
Heayet) was aware of bis wortb» 

So be goes, sii^gii^g bis best, 
Kpowiijg ijo aton? of wroijg: 
"Eartb/' siijgs be, "is n?y ijcst!" 
Paradise peeps at bis sopg. 

"Yoijder at rest is n?y ipate: 
Qp iijto beaveij, O voy beart! " 
Wberc could oije fasbioi> a bate. 
Or a wisb to put tberi> apart? 

Tbus as be sarjg of tbe eartb. 
Stars ipigbt drop to attet^d: 
Migbt i?ot tbe world bave wortb; 
Seeing tbat be was its frieijd? 

Suddei} tbe soijg tbat you beard 
Stopped ii? a beayei) of gold: 
Loosed of its burderj, tbe bird 
Dropped, ai}d bad i}otbii7g to bold. 

Iijto bis covert of air 
Erjtered tbe coijqueror. Pair),— 
Struck, ai^d tbe place grew bare : 
Edei) was eippty agaip. 
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CORIN AND CHLOE. 

Poor Cbloe by tbe water cries, 

" At); Coriij, let ipe go! 

Ai7ott)er day, aijotber way, 

I will i)ot say tbec i?o! 

Hast tbou tbe will to do ipc ill, 

Aijd wii> rpe to n?y woe 7 

I loved tbcG well, I was t)Ot wise : 

Ab; Corii), let rpe go ! " 

Poor Corii) by tbe water cries, 

"I caT)T)Ot let tbce go! 

Tby tears at)d sigbs irjf larpe njiije eyes 

More tbai? tby breasts of si}owj 

Ai)d i)ow njy will ipust bave its fill 

Ot) fears tbat ii) tbce grow:— 

Alas for tbce, alas for nje, 

I cai?i)ot let tbce go ! " 

Tbis is tbe way of njai) witb njay : 
" Ab, Corii), let n?e go ! " 
Tbci) blood ipust rise because sbe flies 
Fron?— wbat, sbe dares ijot krjow: 
" Ai)otber day, apotber way ! "— 
Sbe pleads ber tale of woej 
Ai)d Corii} by tbe water cries, 
"I cBT)T)ot let tbce go!" 

So all of you tbat be poor n?aids, 

If ye would love poor iTJep, 

hi)d ii) kipd glades apd lorjely sbades 

Would ipeet to part agaii? : 

Keep dowi) your sigbs, apd sbow brave eyes. 

Else you will con?e to woe, 

Wbci? Corip by tbe water cries, 

" I cai)i?ot let you go ! " 

14 



GOOD LIVING. 

TToreQ l)ours alopg tbe rise of day 

I ipet tbe gypsies oij tbeir way. 

Witb reckoi)ii>s glapces^ bold arjd sly, 

Yet witb a balf ipdiffereijt air, 

Tbcy eyed ipe as I passed tbcn? by: 

Aijd, stolid, I rcturijed tbeir stare, 

Loviijg tben? witb a storjy eye : 

hx)d, caugbt by tbat straijge trick of look, 

Followed tbe track ai}d crossed tbe brook 

Wbose steppii)g~stoi)es were oijce a bridge. 

Struck over field arjd clinjbed tbe ridge j 

Tberj, by five ipiles of ipoorlapd led, 

Caipe orj tbeir can?p~fire i}ot yet dead. 

Qijfit to toucb tbeir raitpcrjt's bero. 

How all njy beart weijt back to tben? ! 

For, clear at opce, returrjcd to sigbt 

Urcbip aijd greybeard, ipaid aijd w^t); 

Aijd, lookirjg back, I saw arigbt 

A virtuous brave^footed dai). 

All weatber~staii)ed aijd poorly clad, 

Wbere ijot a soul weijt bait or sad, 

Aijd, careless of tbe goal, eacb lad 

A ranjbler at tbe bedfje-row rai). 

O ipasters of tbe n^orpirjg star, 
So early up, aijd goi^e so far! 
Day's prinje is past, aijd ijooij's it) sigbt. 
But i)ot wbere you sball sleep to^ijigbt j 
Nor is tbe reckoijiijg yet told 
Wbetbcr you tbei) lie wamj or cold. 
Little you care for cold aijd beat 
Wbei) all tbe world is at your feet j 
Ai^d, for tbe rest,— 'tis alnjost oije 
Wbctber folk welconjc you, or sbup! 
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hi), give to ipe tbc sturdy soul 

Wbicl) tei> coipipapdnjepts caij't control! 

Wl)icl> tracks, wbatever n?aij ipay say, 

Its old prinjKval rig^t of way, 

Qrjpricked by coijscicpce as by awe, 

Tbrougb probibitioijs of tbc law: 

So to tbc wbole world spreads a spare 

Ar>d takes pot-luck of strean? aijd air. 

Witb ijever a dull day i>or a doubt, 

Witb fipgcrs skilled to tickle trout, 

Witb topguc to ply tbc trapper's trade, 

Apd wit to cozep tpai? ai)d tpaid; 

Wbicb; proud, goes quit of ^olisb sbanje j 

Loves freedorp, but will, all tbc saipe, 

Risk liberty to play tbe ganjej 

Ai)d, wbere walls bold, ar>d gates are barred. 

Does cbecrfuHy its "tbrce njoptbs bard." 



Could I do likewise, tber) were I 
All dear? of life aijd fit to die : 
Robbiijg at) orcbard or a farn?, 
I to njy soul would take i}o barn?j 
Aijd, clainjiijg wbat tbc lapd could spare, 
Would let tbc landlord be— ipy bcir ! 
Over upbrokcr? breadtbs of sleep 
Frorp surjdowi) ipto dawi> I'd leap. 
To fiijd upfallcp roupds of dew 
Makii)g tbc TOorT)ir)S fresb apd pew. 
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JOHNNIE KIGARROW. 

My brother aijd I weijt dovii) to Wales, 

Ai)d listei^ed by pigbt to tbc Welsbnjeij's tales. 

I was but sevei? ai^d be vras tei} : 

"We sat oij tbe krjees of tbe farnjer's njei) 

After tbe loijg day's work was doi^e j 

Ai)d I was ©ierjds witb tbe fanner's S017. 

His bapds were rougb^ bis arn>s were stroijg, 
His njoutb was njerry aijd loud for soi^g: 
Eacb ijigbt wbei? set by tbe iijgle^wall 
He was tt)e njerriest ipai) of tben? all. 

I would catcb at bis beard apd say 
All tbe tbipgs I bad doije it) tt)Q day— 
Tunjbled boulders over tbe force, 
Swuip ir> tbe river apd fired tbe gorsc— 
"Half tbe side of tbe bill!"-quotb I:- 
« Ab ! " cried be, "aijd didi?'t you die?" 
^'Cbut!" said be, '^but tbe squeak was ijarrow ! 
Didij't you njeet witb Jobi?i?ie Kigarrow?" 

<^No!" said I, "aijd wbo will be be? 
Ai)d wbat will be Jobi^pie Kigarrow to ipe?" 
Tbe fanper's soij said uijder bis breatb, 
" Jobpijie Kigarrow njay be your deatb ! 

Listeij you bere, aijd keep you still— 
Jobi7i7ie Kigarrow bides upder tbe bill J 
Tylwcb ° barrow stax^ds over bis bead. 
He sballows tbe river to ipake bis bed. 
Boulders roll wbep be stirs a liipb, 
Ai^d tt)Q gorse oi) tbe bills belongs to bin?! 

Aijd if so be ope fires bis gorse. 

He's out of bis bed, aijd be njouijts bis borse : 

Off be sets,- witb tbe first loijg stride 

He is balfway over tbe ajouiytait) side: 

° Propoupced " Tullocb.'' 
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Witb bis secorjd stride be bas crossed tbe barrow, 
Apd be bas you fast, bas Jobi)i)ie Kigarrow ! " 

Half I laugbcd, aijd balf I feared j 
I clutcbed ai)d tugged at tbe stroijg njarj's beard, 
Apd bragged as brave as a boy could be— 
"So 7 but, you sec, be didirj't catcb n)G ! " 

Fear caugbt bold of ipe : wbat bad I doi)e7 
Higb as tibe roof rose tbe fanner's sor> : 
How tbe sigbt of bin? f?oze njy iparrow ! 
*' I ," be cried, " an? Jobppie Kigarrow ! " 

Well, you woijder, wbat was tbe erjd? 
Never forget j— be bad called tr)e "ffierjd." 
Migbty of linjb, aijd bard, ax)d browrj j 
Quickly be laugbed aijd set nje dowij. 
" Heb ! " said be, "but tt)e squeak W£is parrow. 
Not to be caugbt by Jobpijie Kigarrow!" 

Now, I bear, after years goije by. 
Nobody kijows bow be canje to die. 
He strode out oije tjigbt of stomj : 
^'Get you to bed, ai)d keep you warn?!'' 
Out iijto darki^ess so wept be : 
Nobody kpows wbere bis bopes ipay be. 

Orjly I tbiijk— if bis torjgue let go 
Trutb tbat oijce,— bow perbaps I kijow. 
Tylwcb river, aijd Tylwcb barrow. 
Cover tbe sleep of Jobppie Kigarrow ! 
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KNAPTON CHURCH ROOF. 

Over four square ipiles of cortj 

Kijaptot) cljurcb staijds sheared arjd sbortj j 

Gaui^t aijd bare it greets tbe eye, 

Loi7e agaii^st a lowlai^d sky. 

Rout)d about tbose walls of f lirjt 

Scarce bas tbcre beeij left a bipt 

Of tbe old caryiijgs oijce so ricb : 

No dear Hotber froip ber picb; 

No fair Lord upop His Rood 

Blesses i}ow tbe solitude: 

Type of saipt arjd njartyr got^e. 

Fails tbe bigb con^parisoi?. 

Here 'njid wbiterjed walls you scar? 
A lax7dn>ark left of tbat stroijg ipai?, 
Wbo for coijscieijce sacrificed 
Beauty to tbe fear of Cbrist, 
CIptil, bei)eatb tbe victiip deft; 
Scarce could oije fiijd aij altar left. 
Lo, wbitewasb wbcre tbe blood oijce rai) ! 
Loves arjy ijow tbe Puritap? 

Wbat? could beayei7ward tbougbt prefer 

Tbus a wbited sepulcbre? 

Loves tbe soul tbat prays a sbroud 

Better tbai) tbe saii)tly crowd? 

Stai^ds tibe Lord of Hosts to bless. 

Better praised by loi^elipess? 

How sball aijy ijow retrace 

Tbe anijiable dwellirjg-place,— 

Altars wbereoij, sweet of topgue, 

Oi?ce tbe swallow laid ber yourjg? 

Here tbe walls stated stripped at)d bare, 

Blapk of eye tbe wiijdows glare :— 

Ix) tbe roof ~tree,— look above!— 

Hai>g tbe swallows' r^ests of love! 
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Love seeks love, aijd kiijd seeks kipd. 
Out of sigbt was out of ipiijdj 
Level bead aijd level eye 
Taugbt ai) cartb-bourjd piety. 
Tbere tbey baijg it) sbadow soft, 
Safe because so n?ucb aloft! 
Tbese tbe Puritar? passed by, 
Worsbipped witb uijlifted eye,— 
Canje arjd passed:— ai^d still for proof 
Love sits sii7g;ii:)g it) tbe roof! 

Ai^gels tbere fron? f ligbt take rest, 
Love a sbield or? every breast: 
Wide of wiijg tbey seen? to faij 
Heavei?'s airs to ttje lips of ipaijj 
Wide of wiijg tbey seen? to say, 
" No, t)ot berc, but far away 
Lies tbe boipestead fair at?d free 
Wbere our wirjgs njay folded be! " 
Ab ! tbe carver's drean? was good, 
Ar)d bs fouijd it iij tbe wood: 
It) tbe wood we fiijd it bcre— 
Perfect love wbicb cast out fear. 
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t685. 

Over tbe bill as I catpe dovix). 
Across tbe flats wbere tbc peewits cry, 
I beard tbc drunjs tbrougb all tbc towrj 
Beat for tbe ipei) tbat were to die. 

Oby blitbely up tbe easteri) street 
Looked it) witb n^e tbe ii?onjir)g sui), 
Up to tbe njarket~square wbere feet 
Wei?t tx)arci)ix)S all like oije. 

Aijd dark agaii^st tbe bigb towij^ball 
Tbe sbadow of tbe sbaipbles fell; 
ht)d clear bei^eatb its gilded ball 
Tbe towi7 clock tolled tbeir }a)ell. 

Caxpe ruipours of tbe distatjt famps; 
But &oii> tbe towpsfelk ijot a cry, 
Tbougb wives witb babes uporj tbeir arn>s 
Stared, ai^d stood waiting by! 

Ob; oft I cozx^e &t)d oft I go, 
Ai)d see tbose roofs agaii^st tbe sky :— 
But i)ot tbe place I used to ki^ow 
Wbere sizpple bearts beat bigb. 

How like a wreck eacb bon^estead looks, 
Wbile 015 it supligbt falls iij flood: 
hx)d all tbc peewits by tbe brooks 
Are cryiijg out of wasted blood! 
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ON LANSDOWNE HILL. 

Here Sir Bcvil fell witb l)is ipep, 

Tl)e rigljt hearts for tlje wroijg cause : 

Pcrisbed tbe pick of a courjty tbeij, 

For Cbarles, breaker of laws. 

Ir) a wrorjg figbt, fell a good kijigbt: 

So a good pigbt to Sir Bevil! 

Wbo gaii)ed bis laurel ii? at) ill quarrel, 

Aijd wbose cause weijt to tbc devil. 

Maijy a cause bas gope to biiX) 

Tbat's better tbere left sleepii}g: 

But tbc njaij wbo gave for it Hfe ar)d linjb 

Eartb bolds ii) bolier keepiijg. 

Wroi}g bas its say, arjd folly its day, 

Ai)d bigb blood bolds its revel : 

But good, Pll trust, bas cbarge of tbe dust 

Of tbc n?ctj wbo fell witb Sir Bevil. 

Gcrjtle was be, ai?d fair, ai)d free, 

Aijd a good kijigbt wbeij first kpigbtedj 

At)d a good kpigbt still be rests orj tbe bill; 

Now tbe rigbts tbat be wrorjged staled rigbted. 

Clr^der tbc sky tbat saw bii9 die 

Tbc old road rups level j 

Ai)d level laws bave dope for tbc cause 

Tbat was backed by tbc brave Sir Bcvil. 

I would ratber, I vow, be as tbese tbat i)ovi 

Have doi^e witb tbeir poise apd ijopscrjse— 

Good lives tbrowp dowi? for tbe cause of a crowp, 

Tbap be keeper of ope kipg's copsciepce! 

Ip a wropg figbt fell a good kpigbt: 

So a good pigbt to Sir Bcvil! 

Wbo wop bis laurel ip ap ill quarrel, 

Apd wbosc cause wept to tbe devil. 
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YOUNG BLOODS. 

Tbe edge of ijigbt was dark ai}d dan>p : 
Before tlje break of day 
We tbree stole ff orp tbe cippty canjp, 
Aijd followed to tbe ^ay. 

Micbael cbose tbe sorrel, 
Arjd Jobi? was for tbe bayj 
hr)df little loatb to follow, 
I ipoupted OX) tbe grey. 

Tbrougb tbe tbick fcri) we stun^bled or?, 
Slow crept tbe iponjiijg ligbt. 
"We sball be wbipped for tbis," said Job»J^ 
Or eacb be ipade a krjigbt ! " 

Hicbael rode tbe sorrel, 
Apd JobP was OX) tbe bay j 
At^d, eager for tbe quarrel, 
I pricked upoi) tbe grey. 

Low it) tbe wbi»?s a first bird surjg;- 
Tbeir tops were fresb witb grceijj 
Wbei) tbrougb tbe fog tbat rourjd tben? b^pg 
Tbe sudderj foe was seerjj 

Tbeir steeds stood all at tetber, 
We laugbed, sbook reiij, aijd raij;— 
Tbe tbree of us togetber 
Hade but a siijgle ipar? ! 

Aijd oije of us cried, Micbael ! 
Aijd oije of us, Saipt Jobp ! 
But I cried, Saipt Mary! 
So fair to look upoi?. 
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Micbael apd Jobp leaijed out of Hcavei?, 
Aijd Mary gave tlje day, 
Wbep, all tbrec lapces eyerj, 
We opened for tlje ff ay. 

Tbe njists were close to blii^d tbcn?? 
Tbey were but rportal rpeij, 
Arjd we tburjdered bard bebipd tbenj, 
Apd sbouted fit for teij. 

Ai)d oije of us cried, Micbael! 
At^d oi^e of us, Saipt Jobi? ! 
But I cried, Saipt Mary! 
So fair to look upoi?. 

Tber? saw I, pacii^g at our side, 
Tbree straijgers passiijg Sir j 
Aijd easy, easy weijt tbe stride 
Of feet tbat trod oi? air : 

Brigbt Bodies, bow tbeir raii^erjt sboijc! 
Tbeir beads were lost ix) ligbt. 
"We sball be wbipped for tbis!" said JobiJ; 
"Or cacb be n^ade a kpigbt!" 
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THE HUNTRESS. 

O bui^tress soul^ witb leasb apd tlc)Ot)s 
Hold tbou tbc njspy^footcd pack: 
Hark; t]:)rougb tbe brake tbeir daiporous soi^g 
Tbe XQOUi^taii^s ecbo back! 

Ai>d clear apd far tbe i^otes are borx^e^ 
Kx)d up tbe ridges of tbe fells 
A runjour ruijs witb risipg njorrj 
Tbat of tbe buijtress tellsj 

Till, &OV0 tbe tapgle of tbe brake, 
Tbe startled qtiarry leaps to viewj 
Tbep all tbe bayipg woodlands quake, 
Quick to tby loud balloo. 

Aijd lo, tby soyereigi) bapd ba^b cast 
Loose to tbe berd its bigb corjtrol, 
Ai^d like a wii^d tby beart at last 
Bei^ds breatbless to tbe goal. 

Az>d swift, apd swift, frovo dale to biU^ 
Now biddep close, ijow clear to view, 
Or> drives apd strives tbe cbace, aijd still 
Tbe buttress beart goes tooj 

Till, ui?der boUow beats of day, 
Tbe bounds b^^ve rest; a]:)d, at tbe goal. 
Weary tbey reader up tbcir prey 
To tbee, O i)nx)tvess soul! 
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THE OLD LOVER. 

Your voice, tbat was sweet to tlje world, is aloije witl) n>c 170 wj 
No ear car> ren?eii>bcr, as ipiije cai>, tbe still sweet torje 
Tbat lifted, was beld, aijd d^er? fell agaiij— 170 ope kijows bow; 
But I, wbo an? oldest of all voex), bave tbis f6r ntjy owp. 

Beloved, tbougb you loved n>e ijot, tbis tbei?, at last, is your fate, 
Tbat all wbicb rerpaitjs of you rjow ipakes n>y winter its pest ! 
How patierjt you fouijd ipe of old !— for I bad but to wait 
To ipake you all njipe. 'Tbey ' arc dead : I renjeipber you best. 



THE OLD MAID'S SONG. 

njaids tbat go to tbe rrjarket towrj, 
Wber? bells are rirjgipg oi) njarkct day, 

Witb your butter arjd eggs, apd your fairipg gowi). 

Across tbe fields by tbe sbortcr way: 

Go, gad ai?d gossip at every gate, 

Apd loiter apd laugb by bapk arjd stile j 

But wbci? ye coipe wberc tbe dead ipep wait, 

1 bid ye be sorry awbile! 

For tbere a perisbed lad lies low 

Tbat oijcc was ipore tbai) ffiepd to ipe : 

I told bin? "i?o," at?d I bade bin? "go" : 

Tbougb best ii) all tbe world was be. 

Now tbree tiipes njore tbai? tbe world cai? bold. 

My beart bolds biip I loved too late; 

He's lissonje ai?d youpg: wbile I drag old 

By tbe field wberc tbe dead njei? wait! 
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ONCE, ALWAYS. 

If otjCQf eve I died, 

Ere tbc day laugl)ed without n>e, 

I bad you by «>y side 

Witb your dear arnjs about nje, 

Tbei) tbc bliss would ruij or) like a tuije 

For bott) bearts to renjenjbcr : 

Tbei) I sbould be witb you irj Jupe, 

You witb ipe it) Decexpber. 



THE FELLOW-TRAYELLERS. 

Fellow-vtravellers bere witb nje, 
Loose for good eacb otber^s loads! 
Here we con^e to tbe cross-roads: 
Here n^ust parting be. 



Wberc will you five be to~r>igbt7 
Wbere sball I? We little kpow. 
Loosed ffonj you, I let you go 
Utterly fron? sigbt. 



Far away go taste, aijd toucb; 
Far go sigbt, ai)d soui^d, apd six^ell! 
Fellow~trayellers, fare you well,— 
You I loved so njucb ! 



27 



THE SETTLERS. 

How grcer? tbe eartb, bow blue tbe sky, 
How pleasaijt all tbe days tbat pass, 
Here, wbere tbe Britisb settlers lie, 
Bepeatb tbeir cloaks of grass ! 

Here at^ciei^t peace resuipes ber rouijd, 
Apd ricb fronj toil staijd bill aijd plairj j 
Meij reap aijd store: but tbey sleep sout>d, 
Tbe ipei? wbo sowed tbe grairj. 

Hard to tbe plougb tbeir bai^ds tbey put, 
Ax)d wberesoe'er tbe soil bad i^eed 
Tbe fiirrow draye, apd upder^ot 
Tbey sowed tberpselves for seed. 

Ab ! i?ot like bin? wbose bapd n^ade yield 
Tbe brazep Jdije witb fiery breatb, 
Aijd oyer all tbe Colcbiarj field 
Strewed far tbe seeds of deatb; 

Till, as day sapk, awoke to war 
Tbe seedliijgs of tbe dragop's teetbj 
hx)d deatb fap opultiplied opce ipore 
Across tbe bidcous beatb. 

But ricb W flocks be all tbese farnjs, 
Ai>d fruitful be tbe fields wbicb bide 
Braye eyes tbat loyed tbe ligbt, apd arrps 
Tbat ijeyer clasped a bride! 

O williijg bcarts turped quick to clay. 
Glad loyers, boldii^g deatb W scorij. 
Out of tbe liyes ye cast away 
Tbe coipipg race is borp. 
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DEQS NOSTER IGNIS CONSUMENS. 

To Hin? be praise wljo tirade 
Desire njore fair tky&x) rest: 
Better ttjc prayer vrbile prayed, 
Tbai> tbe attaiijed bequest! 
Mai) goes frott) stretjgtb to strexjgtb 
Fresb witb eacb draugbt of pai^, 
Orjljy to fail at leijgtb 
Of beigbts be could i)ot gaii). 

Tbe soul of live desire. 
How sball it ipate witb dust? 
To wbonj was givcp fire,— 
For asbcs sball be lust? 
Map's tetjure is but breatb, 
His flesb^ a vesture won?: 
Let bin? tbat fears i?ot deatb 
Fear ijot to rest uijborij. 

Tbe crowi? eijtails tbe curse j 
Here all tt)e faipe tbat's viory, 
A baryest ^r tbe bearse. 
Lies witbered to tbe sup. 
Tbere, weary of reward, 
Tbe victor strips bis wrcatb j 
Tbere, sick witb deatbs, tbe sword 
Sigbs back ipto tbe sbeatb. 
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TO THE DEAD OF PORT ARTHUR. 

Holders of barbour aijd i)ill, 
You, tbe beroes tbat fell, 
Now, wbei? tbe guijs are still, 
Hark to tbe world's ^rewcll ! 



Fair be your faipc wbo fougbt 
A figbt rrjQT) kijew to be vaiij : 
Rigbt or wrorjg ipeaps ijaugbt 
Here, wbcre tbe brave lie slair>. 

Just: was tbe cause ijot just? 
How could you kr>ow? Let be ! 
Here is true Russiarj dust 
Shored by aij Eastcrr) sea. 

Now IT) your sbattered bold, 
"Wbere tbe pit like a sbaipbles reeks, 
Spreadiijg bcr wipgs of gold, 
Hark bow tbe sileijce speaks! 

Lorjg by barbour aijd bill 
Mei) of your fanje sball tell, 
Mei) tbat bave wisbed you ill, 
Ai}d njer? tbat bave wisbed you well. 
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TWO SONGS. 

I. 

Sleep lies ix) every cup 

Of laijd or flower : 

Look bow tbe eartl) draii^s up 

Her evei^ipg bour! 

Eacb face; tbat oi)ce so laugbed; 
Now fail? would lift 
Lips to Life's sleepitjg^draugbt, 
Tbe goodlier gift. 

Ob; wbeijce tbis overflow, 
Tbis flood of rest? 
Wbat vale of bealipg so 
Unlocks ber breast? 

Wbat lai^d; to give us rigbt 
Of reftSge; yields 
To tbe sbarp scytbes of ligbt 
Her poppied fields? 

Nay, wait! our turi? to ixjake 
Aipeijds grows due: 
Aijotber day will break, 
We ipust give too ! 



II. 

Q^ick, con?e away, Beloved, firon^ sigbt! 
Tbe beavcijs are tired of boldiijg tbe ijigbt. 
Oije by or)Q all tbe stars burp lowj 
New eyes arc watcbipg us : let us go! 
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Nay, but wait till tbe full dawij gfrows: 

No blade of grass op the biUside kijows ! 

Ai), but tbe stars will have told tbe dew, 

Ar)d tbe dew will tell wbere our feet brusb tbi'ougb. 

If we bad wiijgs we would rise arjd rise. 
Follow tbe stars wbei? tbcy close tbeir eyes. 
Ope by oije all tbe stars burp low: 
New eyes are watcbipg us: let us go! 



THE FOLLOWERS. 

Ip tbe iporpipg early, 
Laugbter op bis lips, 
Tbrougb tbe dewdrops pearly 
Love coipes apd sips. 

After bi«? tbe berds are. 
After biip tbe bees. 
After biip tbe birds arc 
Tupipg ip tbe trees. 

But wbep ip tbe boUows 
Your feet trip tt)e dew. 
Love, be ups apd f511ows : 
He goes after you ! 
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THE TIME OF ROSES. 

Irj your gardei)«face tbcre grows 
No xpore th&x) a sipgle rose: 
All your roses it) tl)e suij 
Out of buijdreds ipake but ope, 
Gardei)~goddess7 117 vr^ose baijd 
Life is water, tiipe is sai)d! 

Listep, I b^^ye beai^d n>e]7 tell 

Madi^ess shakes tbe oracle. 

I, diviijiijs tbe divii^e, 

May bavc trutb for you: lo^ar rt)ii)Ql 

Let tbe siijgle rose iij you 

Dread tbe lover wbo sees two ! 

Wbo regards tbe dan>ask cb^ek, 
Sur^ce bout^d, bis love proves weak! 
Wbo bebolds tbe sii^gle rose, 
Haugbt of travelling Tiipe be ki^ows: 
Love is bis wbo, pluckii^g oi)e. 
Plucks bis all bepeatb tbe SU17! 

Wbat? aijd would you bave n?e say 
Wbere dwelt faijcy yesterday? 
Lean^ipg wbat a rose n;)igbt be, 
Conjiijg bitbcr I spied tbree: 
Dewy beads, a drowsy crew,— 
All tbeir gardens led to you. 

Love ai)d rose are eacb a growtb^ 
Love apd rose are iportal botb : 
Yet n>y love wbicb craves tbe bliss 
Now depied n>ay outlive tbis : 
Flesb is flan?e tbat turijs to dust j 
Youtb is ipotb?— but age is rust. 
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Fair Rose, cai) you l)opc to be 
Always tbus? Tl)cij trust rjot nje I 
But if for yourself you fear, 
Doubt tbe less of n^e, ipy dear! 
Led by all tbe cbapge it> you,— 
Cbar>gii)5, 1 njay still keep true I 

Tie for njc irj lovers'^krjots 

Roses, t)o forget-ipe-ijots! 

Wbat I love looks red to-day ; 

Sbould it last till I an? grey, 

I njay tbei) fiijd peace,— wbo ki^ows?- 

At tbe bcart of son>e wbitc rose. 



I BID THEE, DEAR ! 

I bid tbee, dear, aipeijd tby looks I 
For tbou bast beauty far rpore bigb 
Tbai) njar? ipay dain? till all tbe brooks 
Apd seas of love tvlt) dry. 

I bid tbee, dear, abate tbe cbarip 
Wbicb njakes tbee like a star to sbi»?c! 
Lest, baviijg worj sucb wealtb; I bai*n> 
Its wortb by waijts like ipiije. 

I bid tbee, dear, detbropc tby beart. 
If tbou wilt ever n?atc witb n?e! 
It) sucb a bcavei) I bave rjo part 
Till I injnjortal be! 

Nay, dear, I bid tbee alter i^augbtl 
At)f 170 ! far ratbcr let nje die : 
Let i)ot Creation's topn>ost tbougbt 
Be cbat^ged f6r sucb as I ! 
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WAAnr LOCKS. 

Tbc youijs lanjbs frolic tbrougb tit)© flocJcs 
Tbat crop tljeir fill ox) yoi> greet) bill : 
But could tbey look at "Wavy Loclcs, 
I tbipk tl)cy would leap blitljcr still ! 

Tbe quick brook tuipbles to tbe dell 
Its ligbts BX)d sbades of gold aijd browt); 
Yet bad it Wavy Locks as well, 
I tbii?k it would ruij faster dowp I 

Tbe burijiijg suij bows dowij bis bead 
"Wbere curviijg waters sbape bis rest: 
If Wavy LocJcs njigbt be bis bed, 
I tbipk bis fligbt would fire tbe west ! 

Ab; bouijd about by stroijg decree 
Is all tbat ipoves bei^eatb tbe sup : 
Else Deatb would bave bis spatcb at tbee, 
Ai)d Tiii>e binjself would faster ruij I 

CHILD ROSAMOND. 

Fair Rosan^opd; I look beyoijd 
Tbe i^an^e set bei'© to keep your place, 
Aijd see browrj butterflies of eyes 
Above a flower^gardei? face: 
Aijd see agaii) your tbougbts n^ade plairj,— 
Half fly, balf flower you seeiped to be,— 
Wber? OX) tbe day I pursed you first. 
You lost your Suijday bcart to n?e! 

Tbat was n>y day! But wbo's to say 

Wbat Monday brougbt? Ab^ fool ! wby seek 

To Jojow wbere after ^11 tbe spell 

Tbat ate n>y beart out tbrougb tbe week ? 

You fly! you flower! For every bour 

Of every day we are apart, 

No doubt you bave tjo erjds of ffici?ds : 

Orje day, n?y dear, I bad your beart! 
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LOVE IN SPRING. 

Tljou, beloved, aijd fair spriijg weatber 
Iij n?y breast do coi^e togetber: 
All tbe buds tbat crowd tbe bougbs 
Fill pot rpore tbcir dwelliijg-bouse 
Tbai? do tbougbts of tbee 
Fillipe! 

Lately con)e, bad tbou conje early, 
Could I tbci? bave loved so dearly 
Face BT)d beart wbicb seen? to be 
All spring days suiprped up ftr nje— 
Years apd ses^oi^s rup 
To ope? 

Mapy springs tbeir load bave cast, 
So ipucb beauty first at}d last j 
Wbcre tber) cap ipy breast allow 
Roonj for ope sucb spripg as tbou? 
Tbou, of good tbipgs guessed, 
Tbe rest! 

Tbou, beloved, apd fair spripg weatber 
Ip ipy breast do coipe togetber: 
All tbe buds tbat crowd tbe bougbs 
Fill pot ipore tbeir dwellipg^bouse 
Tbap do tbougbts of tbee 
Fillipe! 
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THE LOVER OF THE SEASONS. 



Wbei) all tbe youpg leaves spripg, toy dear, 
Ai}d budding woods carouse^ 
Tbep like a leaf ot; wit^g^ rx)y dear, 
My love sits ix) tbe bougbs ! 



Wbet) quick froii> tree to tree, dear, 
Tbe black~bird bears bis ijote, 
Ab; tbep it seeiQS to rtje, dear, 
My love souijds frovc) bis tbroat! 



Wbei? all tbe streaipipg raips, njy love, 
Back to tbeir streaii>s bave rup, 
At)d otfly surj rexpaips, ipy love j— 
Tberc love sits ix) tbe sui) ! 



But wbei) tbe bougbs grow bare, love, 
Aijd, froii? tbe wood~tops tbiijijed, 
Tbe birds strean? tbick it) air, love, 
Tbeij love goes to tbe wiijd! 



hx)d wbei) it) winter's fire, dear, 
Tbe wood to asbes turps, 
Tbei) all tbat I desire, dear. 
Goes to tbe flange aijd buri)s! 
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BIRDS' BLISS. 



There has beet) siogipg to-day 
Ir? tbe fall of tbe leaves j 
tlr)der a sky growij grey 
For ai) cartb that grieves j 
Here where the autuii)ij GUIs 
Like a weary thit)g; 
The voice of the bird as it calls 
Is the voice of spripg ! 



Wherjce is the bliss he draws? 
What tale would he tell? 
Is he so n^erry because 
He ren>cn?bers well? 
Is it for last pight's ff ost, 
Or sunjnjer that sets? 
Is it for good thit)gs lost,— 
Or because he fbrgets? 

Why should I give it a thought :— 

Is Epy brail) a bird's? 

Shall I be njcrry for i?aught, 

A c^ere coiijer of words? 

Ah^ would you teach ipe to firjd 

Aijy coipfort that way,— 

Take all the years fron? n?y n)ij?d, 

Ar}d give n)e a day! 
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THE WOODS OF SLEEP. 

Beloved, eacl) ijigbt tby cry- 
Troubles tbe woods of sleep :— 
" Fiijd nje before I die ! 
Below roe eartb lies deep : 
Wbei) dawQ conges, back I creep 

Fast to tbe goal I pusb; 
Eacb gbostly braipble clii)gS; 
Aijd up ff on? every busb 
A dreaip^bird beats its wipgs : 
Across n?y brail) it swii^gs. 



Cruiz^bles tbe groui^d apd brealcs 
Bei^eatb n?y bupgry tread! 
Tbe patibs are up: like shakes 
Tbey glide away: aijd dead, 
Tbe starligbt srjaps its tbread. 



Aijd still tby wastiijg cry, 
Fartber arjd fartber drawt); 
** Now, till to~i)igbt, good bye ! " 
Wbile pale tbrougb copse atjd lawi? 
Dark n>elts to bold tbe davit). 
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LOVE LIES MUTE. 

Wberc true lovers fiijd a grave, 
Drop 170 tear! 
Sonjeday bere 

Joyous spriijg si)all reappear j 
Buds sball he, aijd flowers sball wave, 
Aijd tbe face of cartb look brave: 
Drop ijo tear! 
\ 

Here, ir? ii?ii)gled njarriage~bcd, 

Naugbt's to bide 

If peace abide: 

Haijd apd beart it) dust are wed. 

Now to sever tbeir repose 

Rides i)o wave, aijd x)o wii)d blows : 

Otbers pass, but ttjey abide. 

Nay, take courage! Well is well: 

Better cbeer 

Gives greetirjg berc; 

Tbar? ii? bearts of louder liviijg,— 

Brokei> parts aijd past forgiving. 

Wbcre so n>ute tbe tale tbey tell. 

All njeaps well. 

Love is aij injtrjortal root. 

Yet its bliss 

All con?es to tbis— 

Eartb ipust take tbe fii)al kiss. 

Stops tbe t)ole witbii? tbe flute, 

Sleeps tbe flower an^id tbe fruit. 

Love lies n>utc. 
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COMRADES. 

We watcbed tbe beaveijs about us beijd, 
Tbc starlit waters slept lo^rd by. 
"Doubt i)ot," I said, "tbe gods descend 
By stealtb fronj yoijder sky. 

Doubt zjot tbat tb^; tbougb dwellii^s far, 
Conjc to rerjcw tbe ai^ciei^t bopd: 
See, ii? tbose waters, bow eacb star 
Sbapes like a pilgrin^'s wai^d. 

Wbo kijows bow close, percbat?ce, batb brusbed 
Itj Held or street son>e fornj diviije?" 
I ceased: tbe quick blood tb^ougb ipc rusbcd : 
A bapd was laid 017 n^ii^e; 

Ai7d ii> tbe dark I turped to see 
Tun? quick 01? njipe a startled face, 
Aijd eyes tbat strove to read ix) n>e 
Tbc secret of njy race ! 

Close overbead an^oijg dark bougbs 
Tbe ijigbtipgale ber burdep dropt: 
At^d UQder tbose dear lifted brows 
Tbe deep enquiry stopt. 

Ho word was said, x)o sigi? was givei? : 
Siletjt, we beard tbc waters flow. 
Ab, ffieijd ! bad I tbe gift of beaver?, 
Sbould I bave let you go? 
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PAX BRITANNICA. 

Tbc windless lapd beld silei^ce^ 
Tbe larks saijg bigb away, 
Wbere loijcly doud^ like islands 
All sui7bean;7~ai)c]:7ored lay, 

Wbcij dowi) tbc fallii7gf valley 
Tbat slopes toward tbc west, 
I brought ipy beart to rally 
Ii? tbc courjtry I love best. 

I passed by ope siijall dwclliijg, 
Ai)d tbrougb tbc gate I saw 
Tbe bopcysuclde swelling, 
Bepeatb a tbatcb of straw j 

Ai)d wide tbe door swuijg uijder, 
Ai^d f&rtb tbefc stept a lad: 
Ob; sure it was a woijdcr 
To ipeet a face so glad! 

Witb cardboard sword ip scabbard, 
Ai)d bucket bortje for drun>, 
Woeful of soupd be tabbered 
A iparcb to Kir)gdoip~con?e. 

Wbere dcipatis ipade arcbipg, 
Wbcrc scarlet~ruiji7crs grew, 
Tbcre past tbcn? be caipe njarcbipg, 
A ipap for all be kpew! 

He saw bis paipe ip story j 
Before bin? opeped tbei? 
Tbe patb of fiiturc glory : 
He tiiped tbe iparcb of njetj : 
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He led tljc charge of lai)ces 
Wberc bold ipeij beld tbcir breatbj 
Witb tinjbrels wcyd witb daijccs 
He led tben? op to deatb^ 

Ob; wbere go all tbese beroes, 
Aijd wbitbcr turi? tbcir eyes? 
We go to figbt tbc Pbaraobs, 
Apd watcb tbe Red Sea rise: 

To see Pbilistia sncfittej), 
hx)d Jericbo fall dowx); 
Aijd plaint tbe flag of Britaip 
Atop of every to wrj ! 

Ix) fields below lay silei7ce, 
Aloft tbe lark sai^g loud^ 
Wbere ^r off floated islaijds 
Of sux^beaiiQ^trailipg cloud. 

Sweet to tbe ear caix^e soupdipg 
Tbe leaves witb a i^oise of rairj, 
Apd tbc Tonti) of bees' wiijgs bout^dii^g 
Back to tbcir bive agaii>. 

Tbere life to peace sei>t greeting: 
But all aloi}c tbe boy^ 
Harcbed witb bis deatb^drun? beatipg, 
Liftii^g a face of joy I 
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THE PRICE OF VICTORY. 

Hast tl)ou seeij victory iij arjy life 
Without tbe cost? 
Nay, pay, l)as njaij so dope 
Deeds wortb tbc strife? 
Better were war well lost, 
Tbap conquest cheaply wop ! 

For every battle of tl)e warrior~soul 

Goes witb ipixed soupd 

To gloiT staiped ip blood. 

So, witb paid toll. 

Map wips to boly groupd 

Wasted ff orp fire apd flood. 

Like to wbicb goal, wbep gaiped, coippares bis wortb : 

Sbaripg its scars, 

Balip to abate tbe stonp,— 

He to a bleedipg eartb 

Drops blood: Love ipars 

Tbe copqucror^s fonp. 



LOVE IMPORTUNATE. 

Dark was tbe pigbt, apd dark as pigbt ipy bcart, 

Wbep at ipy cbaipber door tbere kpocked a bai^d. 

Tbep, witb glad start, 

I rose, apd oped : 

Ab ! i?ot tbe ope I boped,— 

Tbere Love Hiipself did stapd. 

Ab; n?e ! tbose eyes I could pot ipeet for sbaipe ; 

So, dowpward lookipg, saw tbe Feet tbat bledj 

Apd kpew He caipe. 

Footsore apd worp, 

A Lover to ipap's scorp :— 

Yet could pot give Hiip bread ! 
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Grieved, &oa) His Feet I feared to lift njiije eyes. 

Patieptty- tbere He stood wljile I stayed duipb : 

Till witi) sbarp sigljs 

I cried; "O, sweet, 

O fgarfiil bleeding Feet 

Of Love, wby arc ye cont?e? " 

** Ope welcon^e lackix^g ever tx>ust I roan;, 

Ai)d footsore peeds nyust be/' ix>y Lord confessed: 

"Tbougb witb f&ll ipaijy a boipe, 

A wanderer still, 

Because your will 

Deifies roy Heart its rest." 

Sad^ I owijed, paugbt bad I pow to give: 

Hay, pot a bed wbere I could let Hiip lie : 

Could ope pot live 

Froip Love a f&gitive, 

But at ope's door 

He peeds ipust coipe to die 7 

'* Wby;tbep,"quotb Love, "dost tbou bere watcb apd wait? 

Wboip Love batb ipadc, loveless be fipds po rest. 

Ip erppty state 

Cap peace begip ? 

Is pot tby very beart ap ipp 

Tbat lacks a guest 7 " 

"Yet Tbou bast otber loves, I sigbed : "fair boipes 

Wbere opep bcarts arc glad to give Tbce sbare 

Of all tbat coipes ! " 

"Let it be so J 

Evep tbat will I ftrego," 

Said Love, "tbou art My care." 

Ab, wbat He fiirtber spake I rpay pot tell ! 

But ip tbc very place, wbere opcc lay sip. 

Love deigps to dwell j 

Noripayldoubt 

Tbe door wbicb opce sbut out 

Cap closclier sbut Love ip ! ^ 



vox CLAMANTIS. 

Kiijs of tt)Q burijiijg cloud, 
Stroijs l)older~up of lust, 
"WToose counsel dotl) corjtrol 
Iij a)e tl)c gradual wbole, 
Wbicl); like a kiijdlcd coal, 
Burijs to be brougbt to dust: 
Wbo, castiijg tby brigbt njesb 
Over tbe soul njadc f lesb, 
Tbei?ce sbapest it afrcsb s 
Now, bayitjg njastered n>e 
Tby victiip, ffiii) to be 
Slave to tby least decree. 
Hear, wbei? I cry aloud! 

Miije eyes, or>ce corjqucrcd so, 
Wbere'er I turp tbcnj, lo, 
Tbou blirjd'st tbcn? at a blow. 
Fronj eacb uptreasured test 
Like lecberous tbievcs tbcy goj 
Gljiickeijipg to eacb i)cw quest 
Tbcy seek 3)eir pext foul pest, 
Apd, restless, tbcre clain? rest. 

Tbe bird of fair desire 

Tbat witb tbe suijward cboir 

Would to free airs aspire 

Ai?d gepial ligbt, 

Tbou cbapgest out of bird 

To ipatcb tbe reptile berd, 

Ai)d, blipdipg ber pure sigbt, 

Dost exile ui>to tjigbt. 

No n>orc bcr clear tbroat sipgs 

Tbe sweet ipvisiblc ttyityQS 
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Wbicl) were to Ijcr as springs— 
Fourjtaips wbcrjcc laugbter sprayed: 
Claws grow front? l)er dark wii^gS; 
Baffled, abused, disn^ayed, 
Bat-like sbe cliijgs to sbade. 

A fbrgcry ox) njy fate, 
Ip nje Love turrjs to b^^te; 
My flesb; cotppelled to bear 
Sackdotb of snt) arjd air, 
Hakes ijigbt tb© kiijdlicr wear: 
Tbere, kiijdrcd of njy state, 
I fiijd foul boson^s fSir, 
Ai)d pray to bold for n?ate 
Tbe bope tbat breeds despair. 

Claspii^g bet* sbattered prize, 
A fire wbetjce asbes rise. 
My beart desires aijd sigbs : 
Tbrougb n?e corruptioij rui>s. 
Decked irj a vaii) disguise 
To n?e all dayligbt lies, 
Casting agaiijst ipy eyes 
Tbe dust of perisbed sui^s. 

All fonps of eartb or air 

I see but to despair : 

Never is grouijd so grcei) 

But tbereorj cbt) be seei) 

Tby f5otprii)tsj all tbrougb sprirjg 

Of tbee tbe youijg birds siijg, 

Tbeir corprade aijd tbeir kii^g. 

As eacb ijew fledgliijg flics— 

Seizirjg its airy prize— 

My beart leaps, flags, aijd dies : 

So, witb sucb lack of rest. 

Back conjG I to tby breast. 
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No sky was yet so blue 

But tbii?c eye looked tljere tljrougl). 

Tbe lark leaps up tbrougb ligbt— 

His soul sipgs out of sigbt: 

So a)ii)Q, alas, so ipiQe, 

Fevered to feel divipe, 

Sipgs itself out irj ijigbt. 

Eacb star~ray 017 n?y road, 

Dowi>~reacbii?S as a goad, 

Pricks ii>to tbe sad flesb^ 

Makirjg spci^t effort fresb, 

Driving TQQ to tby rpesb^ 

Tbere to resuipe i^y load. 

Tbc balcyoij airs of deatb^ 
Plunged witb uijipelted si>ows 
Tun? back at tby quick breatbj 
Tby strorjg bapd wipijowetb 
Wbatever graii) tbere grows. 
Tbrougb all cool pigbts a fire, 
Tbrougb all brigbt tjooijs a sword, 
'Twixt ipe ai>d xrjy desire— 
Tbe deatb wbcreto I tire,— 
Deatblcss tbou star>dest. Lord. 

;@. t^ t@^ 

O Tbou, of peace tbe sunj, 
Wbose wiijgs are like a dove's. 
Fair Deatb^ wbci> wilt tbou con?e 
Froir? wbere tbou pestcst dungb, 
Ai)d bear rpe fron? tbese loves, 
To wbere bepeatb tby wiijgs 
Eacb burdei?cd spirit dips 
Its sbadow to tbose spriijgs 
Wbercii) all tbirstiijg tbiijgs 
At last lay tbai>kful lips? 
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Tbeij strip fronj nje at will 
The coil wbicb bipds n?G still 
To life : Yea, give nje truce 
Fvovc) labours witbout use ! 
Ax>d bare to n>e tby breast, 
hr)d cbildlike, as is best, 
Tbcrjcc let rpe suck out rest! 



SONG. 

It) a well, a well of flowers, 

Deep witb dewdrops, lay n?e by! 

Falling leaves sball tell ttje loonrs, 

Ax)d a patjsy at eacb eye 

Sbut njy sorrow froip tbe sky. 

Sii^ce ^r tbcc n^y sweeti^ess wei^t, 

Bartb W eartb I wisb to lie : 

Tbere above n>y discoptei^t 

Tbougb tbe flowers give f5rtb tbeir scei>t. 

Holme's to tell bow sweet was I ! 

How sweet was I ! 

Tbere to bide wbat Love ©rgets. 
Little kii^di^esses will con^e;— 
Fron9 toy beart grow violets, 
Wbei?cc tt)e rovipg bee bears bon^e 
Sweets to fill tbe boijey-^onjb. 
But so still will I stay laid, 
Coipipg you sball fipd bard by 
Baskipg lizards, upaff aid 
Of a tbii?g so all uijnjadc, 
Tbougb for tbec a ipaid was I. 
AxpaidwasI! 
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LIVING AND DEAD. 



"I would," said tlje liviijg voBtj, tljat we yet njigbt sii>! 

I would, an^id rust apd rot, tl>at a way led ii) I 

If I updid tbe pails, apd raised tbe lid, 

Apd opeped ttie sl^roud, 

Apd called oi) your paipe aloud,— 

Would you conjc wljcij bid 7 " 

«Sodo!"said tljcdcad, "Wbat profit toyouif Idid?" 



" If you did," said tbc livipg ro&t)/* I would ipake you coi)tci)t ! " 

" If you did," said tbe dead, " tbe veil of deatb would be ton?, 

Dead ipei? stapd up like corp, apd tbe rocks be rept! 

So far betwixt ope apd ope is tbe bar; 

If tbat were updope 

Tbe war of tbe worlds were wop ! 

As we ipake, as we ipar apd forsake," 

Spake tbe dead, '4f we wake, we are ! " 



" Let ipe updo," said tbe livipg, " tbe tbipgs I did ! " 

" Will you wanp tbrougb witb tears apd reJdpdle tbe clod, 

Apd gatber apew," said tbe dead, "tbe wipds at your pod, 

Apd breatbe ipto postrils tbe brcatb 

Drawp fortb by deatb? 

If ope least tbipg tbat you took, 

Tbat I gave, ttjat was spept,— 

Yea, if but ope look you cap save, 

I sball be coptept! 

If you do, if you cap 

Heal tbe rod tbat you brake j— 

Tbep you arc God, pot ipap ! 

Be tbat, for Love's sake ! " 
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EASTER DAWN. 

Mucl) to bave lost atjd yet to fiijd 
New eoipfort witb &t) opei? n^ix^d; 
Grief to bare kpovn?; ai>d yet to be 
Clear-eyed to all fSUcity: 
Tbese are tbe wells of ligbt wbicb S^^^ 
Day to a darkijess f&gitive. 

Sucb n^ust tbat Easter ligbt bave beei> 

Wbei? dawij oij Calvary was seet?, 

Aod sleepless viovoex), soox) astir, 

Caipe weary to tbe sepulcbre. 

Ajod; as tbc^ xparked its ligbt ii^crease, 

They njust bave iparyelled bow sucb peace 

Could n>eet tkyerc) ox) a day so sad;— 

For, surety tbei?, tbey also bad 

A foretaste, earthed by sweet accord, 

Iij tbe fair triuippb of tbeir Lord. 

So, by tbe wisdorp sorrow gives, 

Oi^e n>ay bave said—'^ God's goodi>ess lives ! 

Yea, tbougb its fonp it) dust is laid. 

His Love lives still : be t)ot afraid ! " 

Ti)et)f ix) tbe ecbo of tbat word. 
It was BX) apgel's voice tbey beard. 
Bidding tben? seek 170 njorc it) vaii) 
Tbe Living wbere tbe dead bad laii?. 
Ajjd, looJdi?g back tbrougb tbat brigbt air 
About tben?, did tbey woijdcr wbere 
He tbei) rpigbt be J aijd, witb eyes din?, 
Tbiit?k tbe world void-ijot fipdipg Hiip 7 

Nay! ratber njtist tbey tber? bave seei> 
His Preseijce wbere His Peace bad beei?. 
For joy of Hin? all bcavep was blue j 
Witb ijews of Hitt) tbe sparkliijg dew 
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Sbot back a n^essage to tbe sui) j 
Eager, tbe wiijd bcgap to rup 
Witb a like burdeij ox) its brcatb j 
Apd tbe lark sai?g, "Tbere is i?o deatb ! " 



Aijd yet, beyoijd tbe sbadowed bill; 
Tbere was tbe city sleeping still, 
Wbile fron? its blii)d walls girt about 
Tbe drowsy sei^tipels looked out, 
Aijd it) tbe Teipplc orj tbe beigbt 
Tbe weary watcbnjar? queijcbed bis ligbt. 
New Day was corpej old Nigbt was gope j 
Yet ii) tbat city ijo ligbt sboije. 
Save fronj tbe outer world wbat fell, 
Wbile roet) rose up to buy aijd sell. 
Ai)d so tbrougb tinje tbe wotjder goes 
How SaleiQ slept, ai?d Cbrist arose! 



52 



A PARTING WORD. 



Oi^ce I sball see you aQ&it), or twice. 
Ere we part, n>y friei^d ! 
Oi>e ipore corpipg or two n>ust suffice 
To a wl^ole lifers ei^d. 



TkjQX), sball I ncyiss you so njucb? 
Or, fSst as I bold you i)ow, 
Faster ©r ever fiijd you it) toucb 7- 
FroxQ tbe past, guess bow! 



Near or far, kijit or apart,— 
Tbi«)k of nc?e well or ill!— 
Here it) njy lorjely beart 
You will be coipix^g still : 



Here, at tbe tbougbt of your face, 
Your bai)d will be at njy door j— 
Quick ! apd tQy beart irj its place 
Upoi7 yours everroore. 
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THE CONTINUING CITY. 

God, wrljo n>ade n>aij out of dust, 

WiUcdbinjtobe 

Not to kijovn? eijds, but to trtjst 

His decree. 

Tbis is our city, a soul 
Walled witbii? clay j 
Separate bearts of oi)e wbole, 
Boupd we obey. 

All tbat He ipeaQt us to be. 
Could we discenj,— 
Life bad rjo n^caijiijg,— or we 
Had i70t to lean;. 

Tbou, beloved, doubt ijot tbe trutb 
Eyesigbt n?akes din? ! 
All life, to age froip youtb; 
Bripgs us to Hiip : 

Hin? Mloorx) tbou bast pot seer?, 
Capst tjot yet Jojow : 
Huipai} bearts stapd between, 
His to ^resbow. 

Couldst tbou possess tbix^e owp, 
Tbat were tbe key j 
He, to WboH> bearts arc Jajowrj, 
Keeps it &oip tbee. 

Tbou all tby days ipust live, 
Tbyself tbe quest j 
Pluc)di>s tbe beart to give 
Fronp tbii7e owi? breast. 
54 



Till tt)o\x, fron? otbei* eyes, 
At kii^dred calls, 
Seest ti)it)e owi) tovrers arise, 
Apd tbii^e avir) vralls,— 

Wbere, coi^querii^g tbe wide air, 
Peoplii^g its waste. 
Citadels everywhere 
Like stars stax^d based: 

Losiijs tby soul, tljy soul 
Agfaiptofii^d; 

Rei^derii^g toward tbat goal 
Tby separate n>ii>d. 

j@k (©. (@>. 

Lean? &ono wy looks, O dear eyes ! 
Yea, coipe, take rest 
Witl) tbe tbougbt of tbee tbat lies 
In ipy breast! 

Straijge,— (for is love pot strapge?)— 
Wbat I pow see; 

Soipeday, tbrougb njapy a ebapge, 
Tbat sbalt tbou be ! 

All I cap offer to tbee yet 

Isti)is,n>ydear:— 

Trutb it were peril to ©rget— 

Tbysclf ipade clear. 

Tbis i&v toy trust bas beep ip good,) 
To ipc was givep,— 
I, op tby city~walls, bave stood 
Nearer ipy beavep. 



ENVOY. 

Go : Wait pot or) njy call ! 
I an? but a voice^ a cry : 
Wbercver your foot ipay fall 
Or) siler)ce, tberc sball I lie. 

Day after day will coipc : 
Care r)ot to tl)ii)k of ipc ! 
Close at your side, dear, durx)b, 
I; tbat bave heet), sball be! 

Dunjb at tbc doors of your beart*- 
Ob^ wor)der, world witbout er)d !- 
Say, wbci) at last we part, 
Here you rpct witb a ffier)d. 
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